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Bideth still uncleansed of greed and passion's stain.

Joyous smile, O Love, sweet-fashioned, all our own!
Leech by whom our woes and ills away aie done!
O thou Medicine of our pride and self-conceit!
Thou who art our Plato and our Galen meet!
High aloft doth soar the earthly frame through Lovej J
Dance the hills, inebriate with joy thereof.
When the light of God's own face illumed Sinai,
Theie the tidings: 'Moses fell and swooned away.'2
Had I found a comrade leal, a friend at need,
Fain had I revealed my secret like the reed.
Whosoe'er is twinned from them that ken his speech
Speechless is, however much he talk or preach.
When the rose is past, the garden's beauty gone,
In the plaining bulbul bides nor wail nor moan.
All is the Beloved, the lover's but a veil; 3
Living the Beloved, the lover dead and pale.
He in whom the fire of Love doth burn not high
Is a bird withouten wings, that may not fly.
How may sense or reason find whereon to stand
Till the Loved One's radiance reach a helping hand?

This the work of Love, the Secret to unveil.
Look in burnished mirror, that will tell the tale.
Is the Secret shown not in thy mirror-soul?
Then its face is rubbed not clear of rust in whole.
Were it cleansed of every stain of rust indign,
Thence would flash the radiance of the Sun Divine!

Let it deck the ear of them who walk aright;
Passing well hath this discourse portrayed our* plight. *

1  Alluding to Christ's or the Prophet's Ascension.

2  The quotation is from Koran VII, 139; the allusion is to God's giving
the law to Moses on Mount Sinai.

3  The  following  is  Mr. Whinfield's note  on this line:  CA11 phenomenal
existences (man  included) are but  'veils' obscuring the face of the Divine
Noumenon, the only real existence, and the moment His sustaining presence
is withdrawn they at once relapse into their original nothingness.'

4  This  last  couplet  refeis  to  the story of the King and the Handmaid,
which immediately follows.